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found the isogonics on the Arctic charts surprisingly accurate, and
I was to repeat that experience myself some years later in the Ant-
arctic. This was most important to us when bringing the Norge in
to the Alaskan coast through heavy fog.
For Amundsen and me, the real interest of the voyage began at
the North Pole. That journey of fifteen hundred miles began with
perfect visibility. The ship flew at an average altitude of 1,200 feet,
giving us a view of fifty miles or more in every direction. We kept
watch always for land, but there was always the same ice under ug.
After leaving the Pole, most of us tried to sleep, but we found
sleep almost impossible during the entire voyage. The noise, the
cold, the uncomfortable positions, and the fact that men were
always moving about and stepping over one drove sleep away. The
best we could do was nod a little when sitting or sprawling on the
floor.	<
At 7 ajtn.—for convenience we continued to use Norway time—
we came to a hypothetical spot on the map hitherto unseen by man,
the so-called Ice Pole. The Ice Pole, at Lat. 88° N. and Long.
157° W., is the geographical centre of the Arctic ice-mass, the
edges of which are all explored and known. Looking down upon
it, we could also believe that it was actually the physical centre of
pressure, the pivot around which the whole polar pack was drift-
ing. It was nothing but a chaos of barricades and ridges, without
ever an open lead among them. We agreed that surface travel of
any sort would be impossible here.
Two hours later, when we were twenty-four hours out of Kings
Bay, we reached Lat. 86° N. and were half-way to Point Barrow.
We had used less than one-third of our petrol. For this entire dis-
tance we had had almost perfect visibility. Since Sverdrup had
already established the non-existence of land masses between Siberia
and the North Pole, we could say with assurance that the eighty-
sixth north parallel embraces no land at all. If our mode of travel
had permitted us to make a sounding of the ocean at this point,
the scientific results of our expedition thus far would have been
complete.
But at this point our troubles began. At the Pole itself we had
looked forward with some confidence to a perfect voyage to
America, but it was not to be. Between 88° and 86° N. Lat. a few

